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A NATION'S CURSE,

—_—

MORAL AND PHYSIOAL LOSSEA

_

Talmage Describas the Sorrows and
Doom of the Drankard,

1 "Who slew all these™—11

=
3

efthar sido gata, he cries

h*omplnlh: “Who slew all these?”

. Wehave, my friends, lived to seo & more
Toarful ml Tmh I;.‘ use of my
taking tims in trying to give you sta-
Mum the devastation and ruin and

which
ocountry, Sta

strong drink
saything. We are so hatdoned under theso
statistica that the fact that fifty thousand
more men are glain or fifty thousand less
men are ﬂm&. ma‘: utg mu;::‘.nn uvftiﬁ
on the pu m

mt intemperance has
Bumera

 mot know that sometimes

| now what

dflan an in- |

ble company of Princes—sho childron |

overy u!fghz-rhwd are two heaps of
the slain; and at tho door of the household
there aro two heapa of the slain; and st the
door of the hﬁiu:ﬂ“ hall there are two
beaps of the ;and at the door of the
university there are two heaps of the slain;
and at the gate of this nation thers are two
of the slain., When I look upon
fho desolation I am almost
tio with the wne, while I
cry out: ‘“Who slew all theso!" I can answer
that question in half a minute, The minis
ters of Christ who have given no warning,
the courts of Inw that have offered the licen-
gure, the women who give strong drink on
Row Yoar's day, the fathers and mothars
who liave rum on the sideboard, the hundreds
of thousands of Christian men and women in
the who aro stolid in their indilenenco
on this subject—thoy ulaw all these!
1 Y'mgm in this discourss to tell you what
1 think are tho sorrows and the doom of the
drunkard, 8o that you to whom I speak may
nob come to lorment,
Bome one sayn: ' You had better let those
subjects amlone.” Why, my brothren, we

(’unllg; and at tho gate of |

| ¥

l

fran- |

would be glad to let them alone if they wonld

let us alono; but when I have in my pocket
now four requests saying: “Pray for my hus-
band, pray for my son, {.lur my brother.
pray for my fri who I8 the captive o
strong drink,” 1 , We are remdy to let
that question alone whan it is willing to let us
dlono; but when it stands blocking up the
way Lo heaven, and lmplnﬁ multitudes awa;
Christ and heaven, I dare not be silen
Lord require thelr blood at my

hands,
Ithink the subjoet has beon kﬂ[;l back
very much by the merriment people ninks
over thoso siain by strong drink, I used to

be very mi over these things, having
kson srgma of the ludlerons, T'In% WAS mm:-
thing very ue In the gait of a drunk-

ard. It is not so now; for I saw inona of the
streets of Philadelphia asight that changed
the whols subjeet to me. There was a young
man being lod bome., He was very much in-
toxicated—ho was raving with intoxica.
tlon. Two yo men  were leading
him nlong. The boya hooted in tho

men  laugh women  sneered;
but I happened to bo very near the door
whare ho wenf in—it was the door of his
mother's house. Isaw go up stairs, I
beard him shouting, hooting and blasphem-
ing. He had lost his bnt, and the merri-
ment inoreased with the mob until he camo
to the door, and ay the door was opened his
mother came out., When I har oty
that took all the comedy out of the scane,
Binco that time when I seo a man walking
through the sbreet, realing, the comedy io all
gono, nud it is a tragedy of tears and groans
aud beartbreaks. Never make any fun
around mo aboub the grotesquencss of a
drupkard.  Alas for his home!

Tho firet sufMering of the drunkard is in
the lons of his good name, God has so ar-
ranged it that o man ever loses his good
name except through his own act.  All the
Batred of men and all the assaults of devila
eannot destroy a man's good name If Le
really maintaing his integrity, If a man is
industrious and pure and Christing, God
Inoks after him. Although hema 'y bom-
bardod for twenty or thivty years, uis integ-
rity is never loat and his good numo is nover
sacrifiosd. No force on earth or in hell
can eapture such a Gibralisr, But when it
in said of p wan, “Ho drinks” and it can
nnprot then what employer wants

im for workinan? what store wants him
for a clerk? what church wants him for a
momber? who will tyust him? what dying
man would appoint him his executor? He
may have been forly years In building up
his reputation—it goos down. Letters of
recommendation, the backing up of business
firma, & brilliant ancestry cannot save him.
The world shies off, Whyt It is whispered
all throngh the community, ‘‘He drinks; he
drinks.” Thnt blasts him, 'When a man loses
his reputation for sobriety Lie might aswell be
at the bottom of the sca. Thore aro men
here who have their good nnme as their only
capital, Yon are now achieving your own
livelibiood, under God, by youwr own right
arm., Now look out that thers is no donbit
of Four sobriety. Do not create any sus-
picion by going in and out of immoral places,
ar any odor of your Lroath, or by any
glare of your eye, or by any unnatural flusl
of your chealt, You eaunot afford to dof
for your good name is your only capital, an
whaen that is h‘lia.lztu;l T‘itg‘a the reputation of
taking strong drink, all is gone,

Am;‘thur lo%l which the inobriste saffors is
that of self t, Just ns soon as a man
wakes up and flud that he i the captive of
gtrong drink he fools demeaned, 1 do nok

ro how reckloss he acts, Ho may say, “I

on't care:" ha does care, He cannot look a
ura man 1o the oye, unless it is with positive
oroo of resolntion, Three-fourths of his nature
is destroyed; his self rospect gone; he says
things ho would not otherwise suy;he does
thinga he would not otherwiso do. ‘Whon a

man is nine-tenths gone with strong drink,
the first thing e wants to do s to persuade you
that ho can stop auy time ho wants to. He
cannot, The Pnl!:luis osll.ul\'a T:Ed himw?lz‘l!d
and foot, and shorn ki loe put A
eyeq, an mmnkinuhlu:;}lhdmthomma
& great horror, He cann: uloﬁ 1 will prove
it. He knows that hi.]: &9;1011-? I}):I dis-
‘aco and ruin upon " oves -
Su. If he oouldwsh:rp he would, He lmows
his course is bringing ruin upon his fmu.ﬂﬁ.’
Holoves them. He would stop it he co
He cannot. Porbaps Le could months
or a ago; not now, Jost ask him to
stop for a month, He cannob; he knows he
caunot, s he does not try. 1 hiad & friend
who for fifteen years was going down under
thisevil habit. He had large means, He had
given thousands of dollars to Biblo sociebies
and reformatory. institutions of all sorts.
Ho was very genial nud very goner
oug and very lovable, and whonever he talled
anbout this I.n.i:i'l‘ hﬂbithhekwoma BAY! "ém cAn
st 1 ub bie kept going on,
on.pdwcm down, down, *ih family wun'ﬁ
say: *1 wish you would stop.” “Why,” he
would roply, **T can stop any time if 1 want
to." Affera while ho had delirium tremens;
he had it twice; and yet after that he said:
L could stop at nwme if 1 wanted to."
Ho is dsad now, ¢ killod him? Rum!|
Rum! And yet among his last utterances
wan; I can stop at any time." He did not
stop ity because he could not it, Oh,
there {8 a point in inebriation beyond which,
if o man e cannot slop!
of theso victims to o Christian
t “8ir, if I were told that I couldn't
% I-’rlrin:u until to-mom:wom t un-
my o would
say: 'B.ghl"ll.-m amd eut them
now.'" I havea dear friend in Phila-

hia, whose haw oame to him one
when lo m exhorted about h.hm

ovil
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yob mot able to get out. Destroyed, without
™

I go further and sy that the inebriate
suifers from the loss of his usefuiness. Do
yu:ﬂuol m[.ﬁm’o?z”m donl [

are now voas |
o il g e et o e |
and in ol
they knelt ln’th--
family circle? Do you not know that !
prayed in public, and some of them !
around the holy wine on sacramental daywt |

thoy atood in the very front

’t:'q dually fell away. ’?E
ol o Lo

T e s  whes

Oh,
but

m 1 Ab, 1
U;rl:’naul, a very heavy wdight

wonder That thoy somsbimos mes
th and act very roughly in the houss
hold. You wonld not blame them st all if

ou kmew what they sulfer. Do not tell such
as that thero ls no future ishnemt. Do |
not tell him thore is no place as hell

Helmows there is 1o s there now!

1 go on, and say that the inebriate suffers
from the lossof physical health. The older
men in the congrogation may remsmber that

ber
nnda%wtrlﬂodths&:ophbymg

hol on the human stomach,
or eight diagrams by which he showed the
devastation of strong drink upon the physi-
cal systam. Thero were thousandsaf
that turned back from that ulcerous ske
etarnal abstinence from everything
d intoxionte.

i

W
that
God only knows what the drunkard suf-
fors. Pain flles on overy nerve, and travels
svory muscle, and ﬂmw every bone, and
burns with gver me, and stings with
overy pulmuil aund pulls at him with every
torture, What reptiles crawl over hlgmﬁlln-
ing limba! What flands stand by bis mid-
night pillow! What groans tear his earl
at horrors shiver through his soul! Talk

of tho rack, talic of the Inquisition, talk of
the funeral p, talk of the crushing Jug-
gernaut—ho feels them all at ance. Havo
you ever been in the ward of the hos-
tal where thess inobriites ard d‘ymg,
Eu stonch of thoir woumds driving
back the attendants, their volces soundisg
through the night? The keeper comes up
and iE}’l “Hysh, now, be still. Stop mak-
ing all'this fiolss!” But it isefectual only for

a moment, for as goon 08 the keeper is gone,
they 't. again: “Oh, God! oh, God! Help!
help! Hum! Give mo rum! Help! Take |

them off mo! Take them off ma! Take them
off ma! Ohb, God! and then they shrisk, and
thoy rave, and they pluck out thelr hair by
handsful, and bile their nails into the quick,
and then thay groan, and they shriek,
and they blasphome, and they ask the kespers
to kil them. ~Stab meo. Bmother me.
Stranglo me. Talko the devils off me!™ Oh,
it is no fancy skatoh, That thing is going on
in hospitals, aye, {®isgoing on in some of the
finest residences of every noighborhood on
this continent, It want on last night while you
glept, and I tell you furthiar that this is gnin_?
to be the deatk that some of you will dia,

know it. 1 see it coming,

Aguin: the insbrinte suffers through the
loss of his home. I do not care bow much ha
loves his wile and children, if this dlon
for strong drink has masterod him, he will
do the moat outngwun things, and if ha
could not get drink in any other way, ha
would sell his family into eterna! bondagoe.
How many homes have been broken up in
that way, no one but God knows,

Oh, is thero anything that will 8o deatro
a man for this life and damn him for the lifs
that is to come? I hate that strong drink.
With all the concentrated energies of my
soul, I hate it. Do you tell me that a man
can be hagﬁy when he knows that hae ia
breakin wife's heart and clothing
his children with rags? Why, thers
are on (lue strests of our cities
to-day fiftle chfldren, barefooted, un-
combed and unkempt; want on ave fch
of their inded dress and on every wrinile of
their prematurely old countsnances, who
would have becn in churches to-day, and as
well clnd as you are, but for the fact that
rum destroyed their parents and drove them
into the grave,
thou destroyer of loimes, thou recruiting
officar of the pit, I abhor thee!

But my subject takes n decper tons,
and that is, that the inebriste suffers
from the loss of the soul. The Bible
intimnates that in the future world, if
we are unforgiven hers, our bad passions
anil appetites, unrestrainel, will go along
with usond make our torment there. So
that I suppose when an inebriate wakes up
in thia lost world he will feel an ine
finito thirst clawing on him. Now, down
in the world, although Le may have been
very poor, he could beg or he could steal
flve cents with which to get that which
would slnke his thirst for o littlo while; but
in eternity, where is the rum to come from#
Dives could not get ono drop of water, From
what chalice of eternal fires will the hot lips
of the drunkard drain his dranght? No one
to brew it, No one to mix it. No one to pour
it. Noone to fetoh it, Millions of worlds
then for the dregs which the yo
ilust now slung on the saw-dusted

por of the restaurant, Millions
of  worlds mow for the rind
thrown out from the punch bowl of
ancarthly banquet. Dives oried for water,
The inebriate ciies for rum. Oh, the desp,
exhausting, exaspernting, overlasting thirss
of the drunkard in helll Why, if a fiend
came up to earth for soma Infernal work inn

man

rog shop, and should on its
wing just one drop of that for which the
inebriate in the lost world lo what ex-
citement it wonld make thore, tthat ane
drop from off the fond's wi:’ on the tip of
the tongue of the destroyed inebriate; lst
the liquid brightnoess  just touch it

the dmfu be J:g small it
it only bave in the of aleoholio
drink, lat that drop just touch the lost ine-
Brints in the lost world, and ha would sp
to his feet and cry: * tis rum! ahal 't-llﬁ
is rum I and it would wake up the echoes of
ned: “Give morum! Give merum!
Give me rum!” In the future world, I do
not beliove that it will bs the absance of God
that will make the drunkard's sorrow: I do
not beliove that it will be the absence of
light; I donot beliove that it will be the ab-
sence of holiness; I think it will be the ab-
sence of strong drink. Oh| *look not upon
the wine when it is red, when it moveth it-
solf mright in the cup, for at tha last, it bitoth
like a serpent and it stingeth like an adder.”
But I want in conclusion to say ons thing
personal, for Ido not like a sermon  that has
no nalities in it. Perhaps this has not
had that fault already. Iwant to say to
thoss who ara the vias{m of strong dgnlt
that while T declare that thore was a poin
bayond which a man could not 1 want
to tell you that while a man cannot stop In
his own the Lord
by His grace, help _him fto
stop ot any timo. Years I was in
a room In New York whero there wero
many men who had beon reclaimed from
drunkenness. 1 hoard thelr testimony, and
for the first time in my life there flashod oub
a truth I nover understood, They said: *"We
wero vietima of stiong drink, We tried to
givo it up, but always falled; but somehow,
finco wo gave our hearls to He
taken care of us,” I balieve that time
will soon come when the grace of God will
show ita power hiero a0t only to save man's
soul, but his body, and reconstruct,
elovate and rodeem it.

can

1 verily belleve t.hnt‘,
although  you feel WI’P‘!“E at  the

i "Tis the prostmte cresture's place

Oh, ram! thou foe of God, l

has | liberally, aud upbraideth not; and it shall
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your should
of this evil habi {:ﬂwmﬂd lilo
them out some bright sprin d:g.tnt
tery and put them awa
until at the call of the south wind
would come nal:ll over the gra
mhwlu of resurrection,
for such a wound but what
comfort ever grew on the binsted
irmmd’lnﬁl‘dh'r
DISTRACTIONS )N FRAYRR.
[ eanes: pray; vot, Lord! Thou knowesh
The pain it i3 to mo
To have my vainly s rageling thoughta
Thus torn away from Thee,

?Egs
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Prayer was not meant for luxury
Or solttsh pastime sweet;

At his Creator’s feot,

H+d 1, dear Lord, no pleasuro found
But in the thought of Thee,

Prayer would have come unsought and been
A truer liberty.

Yet Thon art oft most present, Lord,
In wank, disurnetid prayer;

Tlie sinner out of heart with self
Most often finds Thee there.

For prayjer that humblsa sets the soul
From all illn-ions froa,
And teachoes it how utterly,

Do-;l.ord, it hangs on Thea

The beart that on wo!f-sacrilice
Is covetonsly hent,

Will bless Thy chastaning hand that makes
1is prayer its punishment,

My Baviour, why s*ould 1 complain,
And why fear auzht but sin?

Distractions ar= but ontward things,
Thy peace dwalls far within,

Thess surfaca trorbles come and go
Liks rufilings of the sea; l

The deoper depth 1 out of reach
To all, my God, but Thee,

THE WILES OF THE DEVIL,
#Ba gober, be vigilant; for your advers
sary, the devil, walketh about.,”  “He who
does not geo the wilea and artifices of the
enemy, only bants the air, aud ths devil is
pot afraid of him."
An emitent servant of Godin our awn day
has repeatedly said:  “I have an increasin
fear of SBatan, aod feel an ln:r-.-nsiuﬁe:._
ns God is using me in his service, of ping
cioser and closer to Him who alone can kep
me from Satan's power.” He ever aims to
draw away and use to God's dishonor those
who have been brought nearest to Christ. |
‘ He went right amoeng the twelve to find one
to betray Him, and another to deny Him;
and 8o when is using us we should be
doubly on guard

And let the young Christian remember
whenee come the evil thoughts that often
dart through the mind—sometimes even
when ho is en in the most holy exer-
clses—and lot him not be unduly cast down |
beeause of these evil suggestions. He who
tempted our Lord §s permitted to tempt va,
We are not held responsibe for wicked
thoughts unlesa the evil thought is harborad,

and cherished in the breast, and the sinfol
mzgestion weleamed nnd delighted in. As
an old writer has said, *We cannot hinder
the birds flying over us, and somotimes un-
awares lighting u our hends; but we
can kinder them building nests in our hairy"
{ and so, although we cannot hinder Satan
suggesting the most awfnl, blasphemin,
1 vile, nnd unbalioving thoughts to our minds,
| we can hindor their entranes into our hearts
Ly the sinmipls ery to Jesus, and the turning
of the mind tohim, “Look unto Me, and be
yosaved” is a precions promise to plead
when thus assanlted.  “Submit  yourselves
to God, resist the devil” in the name of
Jesus, and *'te will flee from you.”

MADE NO MISTAKE.
The Lord made no mistake in putting
man into this world, and He mug‘:s
i mistake in keeping him here. There is an
llllm, upon the part of some, that the
{ coull ba saved if they were only once at{
in heaven. But do you kuow, heaven is a
place prepared for tunse who have fonght
the battlo and won the victory hers on
sarth, God mnds no mistake when Ho
prepared a salvation which was intended
to save here, Of courss men are lost be-
caus of the d.ods committed on earth,
and God proposes to save a man right on
the ground where he s loss, Jesus Christ is
glorifled more here through victories won,
than through flual rest enjoyed in heaven.
Did 1 say gluified mora here? 1 think I
may say He is only glorified here through
the grace which he bestows. Ha is certainly
not much glorifisd by it in heaven. Jesus
did not pray that His disciples might be
taken out of the world but that they might
t;ehk!e rl:il'r:?La:ﬂ E«:::l evil which is in the world
enrds, G roposes to develop men
of character, Godp roposes to arm ynl:s with
sufficient grace, and than have you tight the
battles which are necessary to be fought;
and 80 he sa “Count it all jo;
when ye fall into divers temptations.
The very thing that eauses you troubls, is
that which ought to causs you joy. There
will nover be any victories till there have
been some battles; and brethren, you will
never know the grace of God init< fulness,
till you have met temptation in its every
firm. You will never develop the hone, and
mukcle, nnd sinew, that belonzs Lo ever; sn
of Gad, till you hsve uterly routed the old
man. [ believe God proposes to raise n band
of men and women in this world, who shall
be gloriously triumphant through all the
sfflictions that life may bring tothem. A
rorfain person once said in my hearing,
“When I see o great trial coming, I begin to
rejoies, for Iamticipate a grand vietory.” It
Is one thing for a person fo get up and say,
*Tlove the Lord,” buk it is quite another
thing to have this love demonstrated in your
lite. It is all very well togo into battle
with a grand huzza, but it is better still to
come out a victor, and covered with the
smoke of war. “If any of you lick wisdom,
lot him vsk of God, that giveth to all men

be given to hin. —Rev, John Short.

Tmn Legislative Assembly of Now Bouth

Wales has pessed a bill providing for the
poyment of yearly uhrlus%o lhmmm

SABBATH SCHOOL.

INTERNATIONAL LESSON FOR
AUGUST 25,

Lesson ‘Text: “The Anointing of
David,” I Sam. xvii, 1.1%-
JGolden Text: | Sam. xvi,,
T—Commentary,

— = —

. : 'Eﬂn‘tltbﬂ Lotrd sid unto S‘ulul:l hﬂ:w
ong theu mourn for Saul, eeeing e
Aot b 1 Tor s e i, G rogare:

or us to side witl =
less of our own ar fealings or

great and good

% in his heart (for he went
- m\r,‘ %‘3} to Saul after the

rejooted 7

thay the I:wdudld not re,

tently re disobey

(Chaps. xiii., 13, 14; xv., 36, so that Snal

bad no one to blame but bimself for the loss

of his positinn.

2, “Howean Igo? If Saul bear it he will
kill me." This does not sound like the utter
ance of a faithfnl, fearless follower of the
Lord God of Hosts, It might be said to Sam.
vel: “Who art thou that thou shouldst be
afrald of a man that shall dis, * » * and
forgettest the Lord thy Maker?™ (Tsa., 1., 13,
18) Had SBamuel been in full sympathy with
the Lord, in the case of Baul he might not
have talked thus; but whenever we are in the
least degres out of the fellowship with God
we Ars apt to say and do many foolish and
sinful things. The fear of the Lord and confk
denes in the perfectlove of God, is an effect.
oal cure for all other fear. *‘And the Lord
mid take an hoifer with thee and say, I'am
come to sacrifice to the Lord.” B man
can do nothing in the way of serving God

from sacrifice and atomement; ow
holiest actions, our

£

very best sarvice, cannol
be table to God apart from the marite
of our Lord Jesns Christ, but the wenlkest
ery or the mhleat sarvice (s made accoptable

I.hnmﬁh H

8. “I will show thee what thou shalt do;
and thou shalt anoint unto Me him whom 1
name unto thea.,” The servant of tho Lord
has only to move forward ealmly and in per
fect confidence in his captain and be is al
ways promised sure goidanes,

4, “And Bamusl did that which ths Lord
spaka.” This is now as it shonld be, the
word of the Lord prevails, and the servant is
simply obedient and comss to Bethlehem
leaving God to carry out His own plsas and
manage His own affnirs in His own wise way,
When wo are thua passive and also obedient
in His hands, all will be well and His pur
E:a unhindered. “The elders of tha town
rembled,” Here 18 another indieation of lack
of fellowship with God, for if their hearts
were right and their conduct right there
would have been rejoicing instead of treme
bling at a visit from the Lord's servant; buf
mhl{ they, too, were clinging to the diso

ot king,

5. “Iam come to sacrifice unto the Lord.”
He usesthe very words which ha was told ta
use (v, 2), and that is always the right thing
to do, Jesus Himself sadl only what the
Fathor told Him (John xii., 40) ; Jeremiah and
Hzokiel were to speak only the Lord's wordi
(Jer, i, 7-0; Ezel. iii, 4 10, 11, 17); and
when we as moesssmgers of the Lord confln
ourselves to the Lord's message, rathor thog
give our thonghts about it, surely we shall ba
most pleasing to Him,

6, 7. “The Lord looketh on the heart,” As
the first of Jesse's sons stood befors Sammuel
thers was sosmething about him wiich enused
Samuel to think that he was the Lord's an
uuintud;. but how solemn the word of the
Lord: “Ihave refused him." Letus again
repoat that in the matter of salvation the
Lord refuses none who come to Him; bul
this is a matter of special sorvice, and it i
notstature nor a fair countenance He seeks,
but a heart rhiht with Himself, “a man afte
his own heart” (chap., xiii, 14).

210, “Jesse made seven of his sons to pass
before Samuel; and Hamuel snid unto Jesse,
tha Lord hath aot chosen these." Hare, then,
s anapparent failure; the Lord bad said t
Samuel that He had provided a king from
among Jesse's sons, and yot here are all the
wons whom Jesse haid thought it necessary te
bring; and for this special service, this plac
of honor, all are set aside, tho rig'ht man ha
not BPE.EIJ'E’. Gord's thoughta and ways nn
as much higher thanoursas heaven is highe
than earth; and how few seom to know Hii
thoughts or understand His countenance
{Isa. Iv., B, 9; Mic. iv,, 15); but let men i
blind as they may, thern 18 no fallore with
God., He has chosen His servant, and wil
yetset the man of Hischolce on the throm
of Isrneland of the whole world. Wait upon
Him and be patient.

11. “Send and fetch him, for wa will nol
git down till ha comes hither.,” Bo every
thing has to stand still till the slighted son
is brought. In reply to Samuel’s question a
to whether thesa seven wers his som
Jesse replied that the yogngest was at home
keeping the sheep, and it was for him that
t\he? were now sending and walting,

12, “And he sent, and brouglit him in, ® #4
anid the Lord said: Arise, anoint him; for thi
is he.” Aswe ara thus for the firsh time per
sonally introduced to David, the son of Jesse
the history of whose kindom, and futura
fills #0 much of Surignmn-. and with whom wy
expect to be somewhat intimately nssociated
when Jesus, the son of David, who is also the
church's Bridegroom, shall sit on David
throne, we can only stand and gaze upon thi
ruddy, good-lnoking young man and wondo
at the grace of God in choosing amortal may
for such a glorious immortal future; and
then turning to our ownsouls we would say:
0O, my soul, see that thou dost never coas
to adore, and cry aloud the praises of Him,
whose kas you, passing by =
many others, to be a king-priest unto God,
was! ou in His own precious blood.

13, “Then Samuel took the horn of oil and
anointed him in the midst of his brothren.”
He was afterward, ot Hobron, nnointed
king over the house of Judah, and some
what lator, at the sameplace, suointed
over all Israal. (I Bem. i, 4; v., 1-5) A
{nr Samuel a!nmntt?:s himdtha.lg &ty thgnu;l Wert

ong of wai and rejection por
secuiion ere he came to the throne, so now
although Jesus, the Son of David, iz God'y
chosen and mnmudmlﬁm of It::nelh:nttii of
all nations, we are ving t e
when He isrejected and persecuted. ‘“Th
spirit of the Lord came mightil n@n David
from that day forward.” (Bee ) Hare
is the power by which alons we can suffer of
serve or walt or in antyway glorify God
From begin: toend of Beripture the powst
of the Spirit of God isthe only mar e
vealed for effectual aunic::ﬂan.d whebher itg

laying upon the harp or ing psalms, su
Snin enemlies or reigning ov::‘%m'nl. whats
ever David did that was scceptable to God
was by the Holy Bpirit,

“Sp Samuel rose up and went to Ramah™
For the second time he has ancinted a Ca
tain over the Lord's inheritance, and now
oy Al dd Sl B Bl

ua in pra; or 'S ped ('
His anoinwif-.[.umn Hzlper,

A Bad Drawing.

t» Pennsylvania fences cosl

OUR LITTLE FOLES

Mys. White's Parcy.
BY Ax¥A M. PRATT.

Marsuerite went o & party
3 Mabal andd I wont to bod ;
Ay wors 5 whils gown,
And & protiy gold erown
On the top of bur < Uttle hemd.

filie didu't come back tl noxt moring
Al her eroan had tipped over hiss nosa,
But bor eyes ware as brighs

Aw the afars are al oight,

Anal hor faco was na froall as n Toss,

fhe Inogheld as eho told us about i,

Asd of all the strangs folk who were thare;
How alw danesd on the lawn

Withs pink and blus fawn,

And s pumpkiz with starie in it hair,

How Daaly, It & hat trimmed with daisios,
Playesd “mnmblety pag” withs wren ;
How the nwa o the nioon

Fang & Jojanose tune,

While an elophant waiteed with a hen,

Her dolls played eroqoet with a mabbie
Whone ears were e fmoidered with thogd-—
Where they'd tave'led (n spots

He had tisd thimm in kmota,

Which gave hia o pain (o his hesd,

Fresh chioeslstes Blossomed on hudles

That hoadd trvellod for milos upon wdiles
Younug gmarhoppers pum

Lainutinde nu they jummped,

And reclisd w losson with amilea

Tha' thn lec-erenm looked very delie
Anel wnst badiedd 1401 't was solbir thas
Hho Lad only & tastn,
Hecnnnn eho made hasto
Whon somue pescocks seroamd out, *You musy
al) :« ey

[t wan quits an ungaual party,

Rut yob nol 4o atrstiges ns b adesas,

For your triend, Mres, Wiile,

Hia n ity each night,

AL her hoaso in the Countyy of Dream,
~Yoith 8 Companion.

She Pald the ITL,

“No, I haven't any news of import-
anee for you," said M, J. Cullen, the
undertaker, “but I can tell you a
wighty nice little story, the trath of
which my books will verify., It is
abont the noble action of a little girl
who eame to me about fifteen years
ago, BShe was then abont 12 years of
nge, and despite the fact that her out-
ward appenrance suggested parental
negligence she appeared to lisve a no-
ble and honest heart, It was about 7
o'¢lock of a cold Januaty evening when
she walked into my office almost frozen
and erying bitterly. Bhe asked to see
me, and when I made mivself known
she stopped crying and (old me a very
pitiful story that woold soften the
heart of the colilest of persons, She
said that she lived near my steble,
thni ler fnther wus a dennkard, and
her mother was dead. She and a lit-
tle brother 7 vears of age, of whom
she thought the world, were cared for
by the weighbors when the father was
on u spree, and despite the father’s
miscoudnct the little girl could not he
induced to leave him. She kept the
house and prepared the meals. She
bore her lot philosophicallv, and tried
to e happy, but her whole peace of
mind was almost wreeked when, after
about two weeks' sickness, her little
brother died, He was her pet, and
the two were much attached to one
another,

*Hhe agnin burst into tears and be-
tween heavy sobs she suid that on ae-
count of her father's evil ways there
wis no money in the house, and she
did not know how her brother conld he
buried. She had been told that the
city wonld bury the remaias, but when
she looked into the manner in which
such a purial would be performed—
that the coilin wonld be a pluin pine
Iz, and that, instesd of o hearse, a
wagon wonld take him to potter's
field—she became almost frantic and
wotld not allow it. She wanted him
to have s white Learse with white
horses, and his remains to be taken to
Calvary Cemetery.

*Qrying bitterly, she said: ‘T will
give you my word of honor to pay you
us soon as I get the money." I was
touched by the story, and went to the
home of the child and there learned
the truth of her statement, The dead
boy was lnid on the bed, which was
neatly made up by the little girl. 1
imnmedintely took chavge of the funeral,
and complied with the every wish of
the child. T never expected pay, und
althongh I thought of the story for
some fime affer I never expected to see
the child again. Not long since, while
seated in my oflice, & handsonfe and
well-dressed voung lady entered and,
addressing me by name, enlled me
aside. She asked me if I remembered
her, and I was compelled to ne-
knowledge my iguoranee, Imagine my
snrprise when she told me of the little
ragged child of fifteen vears agon. 'l
am that little girl,” she said, ‘and I
hove come, necording to promise, on
my word of Lonor, to pay you the bill."
I looked over the books and found the
sccount, and she paid it. She has
married well and her hnsband is a
prominent and prosperous business
wman."—~8t. Louis Globe,

How Grundma Lost Her Shoes,

Kitty was sniffing behind grandma’s
closet door, becatse she could not wear
her bronze boots toschool. The “com-
mittee-man” was cowing in, and, oh,
dear! her old boots had a little Lole
in one toe—such a very little hole that
no one but Kitty, or a microscope,
eould find it.

“Liet me see, what did I use to wear
to school ¥ said grandma, talking to
herself loudly enough to be heard above
Kitty's sniffs,. “Why, come to think it
over,” she added, breaking off her yarn,
“I do believe I went barefoot!"”

Kitty stopped sniffing.

“Didn't my fee! get brown and
tough!” continned grandms. “Why,
1 could run right over a thistle-bed and
scarcely feel it, and much as ever a
bumblebee ecould sting through the
thick skin on the bottom of them! Bus
one did sting my great toe oneday, and
I had to wallk on my heel for soma
time.”

“PBut yon didn’t go barefoob in win-
ter?” Kft.lsy mannged to guery through
the erack of the door,

“No. Then T had some stout shoes,
sometimes cobbled out of the legs of
wy father's worn-out boota; but gen-
crally father bought o calf-skin at the
town where ho went to trade once &
yaar, ond Peleg Dingley, the neighbor-
hood cobbler, enme and made up the
fmily aions, They didn’t look mueh
like your bronze hoots”—and grandma
lpughed st the recollestion—"but I

sbout six vears old, that & great ose
lamity me in the matter of shoes
t to me then.”
tty hod now erept from behind the
door, and was hanging on the back of
grandma’s chair,
*It was in 1816, I think, the year
that there was no summer. There was
smow and frost every month in the
year, and the boys had to plant corn
and potatoes with their mittens on;
but there wasnt a kernolof corn ruised
anywhere in our town, nor searcely
anything else, and it looked as though
we would all have to go limngry.
“Well, I Lad a nice pair of soft ealf-
skin shoes that vear, and "twas such
poor times that for all ‘twas so cold 1
went barefoot.
*One day, along in June, we had all
gona up to Dame Lyddy's schoul, as
usual—thers was a great log achool-
housa full of boys avd. girls, and all
barefoot like mvself. But it was a
bitter day and all the little girls tuek-
ed their toes beneath their woolen pet
ticonts to keep them warm.
“Ey and by it began to snow —great,
whirling, feathery tlakes! The air was
thick and it looked more like January
than June., The little girls bagan te
whimper, for we diln’t know how we
conld ever get home; It the boys
wonld dash out into the storm and
snowhball each other for a minvte, then
dash in and stand about on the great,
warm, stone hearth,
“Well, fonr or five inches of snow
fell, and just as school was out at night
in stamped Uncle Tim Flint with a
long tow-and-linen pillow-oase slung
over his back.,. We thonght he had
bronght our suppers, ut the next
minute he turned the pillow-case np-
side down and ont tumh]lwl u bushel or
two of —shoes! He had been all abont
the neighborhiood and gatherad up the
childven’s shoes and brought them to
the school-house, Some had gaping
toes, some had no strings, some were
down at the heel. But didn't we just
ponnee on thosa shoes ! '
*I'm rorry to say that there was
some (uarreling over them, and Dawme
Lyddy had to take down her rod be-
fore pence was restored,
“We all got on a pair somehow, and
trudged home at last; but, deary me!
mine looked no more alike than a pig
and a goat, In the seramble I had got
hold of one calf-shoe and one cowskin-
shoe with a pateh on it; one pinched
my toes terribly, the other was so large
that it kept coming off in the snow,
and it hm{n’t any string eithor.
“I shed some tears over the loss of
my nice shoes, but the shoes of the
whole neighborhood were so hopelessly
mixed thot father thought it might
lead to trouble to try to look mine up.
Luckily, there were enongh remnants
of the caliskin for Peleg to piece wme
ont a pair of slippers, aud with them I
got along till father went to town
Rgein.”

THE PICNIC SEASON.

She—Chawley, desh, set the bawsket
Jown henh in this sylvau shade, while
we take a lovely stroll theongh the
chawming wonldlznd. It will give nsa
ravenous appetite for the delicious
luncn memma put ap for us!

Mungry Mike (five minntes inta:‘_]—
Well, I ehould enicker; this 'ere ain't
no boardin’-honse lunch!

i) |

L, H‘.
Sl

The return, after thh—tyh minutes'
ramble,

Tuxe agent for a patented coffin says
in his circular, “ Undertakers who have
nsed it pronounce it a perfect success,

thopght they were nice.

about &5,000,000 each year.

] remember when I was a small tot,

and we ask you to try it, free of charge,
and judge for yourself,”




